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THE BRYAN-HEARST MERGER AND A LITTLE FABLE. 


THe REPORTED Bryan-Hearst merger makes a bit of extravaganza 

which is in perfect keeping with the silly season in politics. The ar- 
rival of Mr. Hearst at the point of co-equal supremacy in the field of Dem- 
ocratic control is of itself a notable episode. That two such leviathans 

















could thrash around forever in the same pool was not to be believed. Some 
sort of agreement was inevitable. The compact now effected between them 
recalls the celebrated fable of the traveler, the wind, and the sun. Having 
quarreled over their respective powers, the wind and the sun agreed toa 
try-out on the traveler. The first to shuck his garments from him would 
be the victor. First the wind took him in hand and blew upon him. The 
traveler only pulled his cloak tighter about him. Then the wind became a 
gale, then a hurricane, and thrashed the traveler unmercifully. His cloak 
was riddled and torn to rags, but the traveler clung to them. Acknowledg- 
ing defeat, the wind retired and the sun took hold. It beamed upon the 
traveler, then glowed warmly, and finally lay upon him with blistering 
force. The traveler now shed his garments with alacrity—first the cloak, 
then the coat, until at length he stripped, and then sought refuge under a 
tree. Mr. Hearst stands for the vehemence of the wind. Mr. Bryan has 
latterly glowed with the genial and beneficent warmth of the sun. If they 
can maintain their merger, the one blowing and the other glowing; the one 
smiting the plutocrat with the full sirocco of Brisbane words, the other 
melting the common people with a loving and gracious countenance, there 
is no telling what may happen. 


PREACHERS’ PAY INCREASES AS CROPS INCREASE. 


OOD NEWS from Delaware. The crops are so good that all the 
preachers are getting a raise of salary. This movement will no doubt 
spread to all parts of the country, and Wall Street will not be the sole area 
to benefit by nature’s affluence. There is something so good, so normal, 
so comforting in this news that one would like to dwell upon it. We have 
heard so much of the unholy chortling of the money-sharks, the bulls and 
bears of Wall Street, the predacious monsters that disport in the sunless 
gloom of the wicked cities, when big-crop rumors blew from out the 
rural immensities, that there is something of ecstasy in the thought that 

















good people are also filled with a vivid rapture by the samé news. The 
teaching of our times is that prosperity is our chief woe. Every evil thing 
prospers when times are good. Some of our greatest statesmen are telling 
us that our prosperity would be so much sounder if we were not so pros- 


perous. The logic of this argument is that the good things of this world 
thrive on beggary and distress. That people cannot be perfectly happy if 
they are perfectly well-housed, well-clothed, well-fed, and contented. 
Thanks for one lone fact against the logic of our statesmen. The crops 
are good. The ministers are getting better salaries. We infer their con- 
gregations are growing. At last a little of the wealth we read about is 
drifting into pockets that are thoroughly taintless. 


* . * 
AND now Dr. Aked is criticising wigs. What a brave man that Aked 
seems to be! Tiga 


just when we are getting all the old-style wars settled, comes the men- 
ace of this new war of the federal and state judges. 


THE STORY OF TWO PUPS WITH GOLD TEETH. 


A QUEER STORY comes out of the purlieus of the metropolis. A Mr. 

K. had a pedigree pup which had the misfortune to lose a tooth. A 
Mr. O. also had a pedigree pup, and besides was a neighbor of Mr. K. 
Pedigree pups in New York fare much better than children without pedi- 
grees. A person having a choice in the matter could hardly choose to be 
born an unpedigreed kid in New York if he had the opportunity to become 
a pedigreed pup. Mr. K. promptly repaired to a dentist and had a golden 
tooth placed in the mouth of his pup. Presently Mr. O.’s pup lost a tooth, 
and, not to be outdone by Mr. K., Mr. O. called upon the same dentist to 
supply a golden tooth for his pup. Now, one would think that this would 
have cemented the friendship of these two neighbors, and that they would 























have jointly rejoiced over the fact that their pups‘were thus equalized in 
the matter of the golden teeth. But, strangely enough, it did not work this 
way. Mr. K. resented the action of Mr. O. He felt that a golden tooth 
in the mouth of his pup gave him a sort of social superiority, and the gold- 
en tooth in the mouth of the neighbor’s pup was an invasion of his own 
field. Mr. O. naturally resented this attitude, and an active feud was on 
forthwith. So it seems gold is to be a tooth of strife to the end of the 
chapter. A cross of gold became a tooth that gnawed the Democratic 
party in two. Gold has separated society into classes, and a gold tooth in 
the mouth of a pup sets neighbors at odds and causes a social breach in an 
entire neighborhood. It’s an accursed metal. 
> . > 
HUGH ES to stop gambling, says a headline. We didn’t know he gam- 
bled. Looks to us as if he had a sure thing all the time. 
* . . 
R. HILLIS raises the question whether genius can survive in the De- 
mocracy. We had thought that the Democracy was a regular hot-bed 


of genius. 
> * . 


Att the cities are having trouble over the law forbidding expectoration. 
The latest rule in New York appears to be that you must not spit 
** willfully.” 


> > . 
UIETLY, noiselessly, unostentatiously, our friend ‘* Through” slips 
back into its accustomed place. The National Educational Associa 
tion has spewed out “ thru.”’ 
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IN 1950. 
‘* Why, there’s an automobile! How funny it looks!” 
“Yes. That's old fossil Jones—says he can’t stand these newfangled notions.”’ 


- TO STOP SNORING. THE REGULAR THING. 
A MEDICAL journal submits the following advice for the benefit of | es now the summer boarders come, 
Tin-lunged and rubber-jawed, 


a lady who wishes to cure her husband of the habit of snoring: 
‘*Raise yourself softly on your elbow and gently but firmly bite his 


x7 hd Ge ep x. 


To talk us all both deaf and dumb 
Of what they saw ‘‘ abroad.” 


And she who claims that she has seen 
‘* Paree” by night and day, 
Quite possibly has never been 
To Hoboken, N.J.  urana w. SHELDON. 





A DEFINITION. 
LITTLE girl who had listened to a discussion of the nature-fakers 
in literature, when asked to define the human and animal families 
replied, 
‘A brute is an imperfect beast ; man is a perfect beast.” 


PRACTICE, _ 
AN ancient 
Scotch king 
would not permit 
a doctor to prac- 
tice in his_ king- 
dom until he had 
practiced twenty 


IN THE CITY. years among his 
enemies. 













GREAT YEAR FOR FRUIT. 


THE CAT-BIRD—‘‘ What a fine year for fruit!’ 
THE ROBIN—‘‘ You bet! Every cherry has a worm in it.”’ 














Now August comes to those in flats 
Whose days are dog and nights are cats. 


RATHER INDIGESTIBLE. 


AN IRISHMAN was recently showing a friend an ash-receiver he 
had bought at a church-fair. 
‘* An’ phat’s it made av, Billy ?”’ asked the other. 
‘Shure, it’s lava, Dan,”’ said Billy. 
‘* An’ phat’s lava, Billy ?” 
‘* Why, Dan, don’t ye know? It’s phat th’ Lord fed th’ Israelites 
on whin they wor forty years in th’ desert.” 











THE MORNING AFTER. 


THE FUNNY PHONY DOG. 


Up-to-date child—*+ Did you and papa enjoy the party last night, ‘‘ What do you call your dachshund, Tommy ?”’ 
mamma ?” ‘* His Master's Voice.” 
Mother—* Yes. darling.” : ‘* How did you come to name him that?’ 
ee ea ee ‘Pop named him, ‘cause his shape reminded him o’ the phonograph 


Up-to-date child—** Which of you won the most ?” in the flat right over eur heads—thin music long drawn out.”’ 














Ferpie—‘‘ Oh, come on, Ethel! 
Etne.—*‘ Oh, | don’t believe | dast. 


ANCIENT POLI 


TICS. 
JOSEPH had just 
been cast into 
the pit. 
‘I can’t under- 


stand why I am a fa- 
vorite son,” he 
flected. ‘‘Father 
hasn't declined a third 


re- 


term.” 

Truly politics 
were deep even in 
those days. 


SO LONG AGO. 
Little nephew — 


‘**Grandma, how old 
are you ?” 
Grandma—* I 


am seventy-five years 
old.” 

Little nephew 
‘*Phew! It’s so long 
since you were born 
I suppose it seems as 
if it never happened.” 





HE man who does 
all for gain does 
nothing for good. 


WHY SHE HESITATES. 


Let's elope.” 
I don’t think pa would let me.” 











FRUITLESS VERSE. 


N° a sentimental lay 
This, to make the reader cry 
In the regulation way 
That the modern poets try. 
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Not a word of ‘‘ Me ’nd Si”; 
Not a hint of ‘‘ Pitchin’ Hay,” 
Although you might ask me, Why 
Not a sentimental lay ? 
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If my mood were dull and gray 

I could write ‘‘ If I should die,” 
If I did I should but say 

This to make the reader cry. 


Nz 
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Let the poet glorify 
Reminiscences—he may. 
Pegasus can only fly 
In the regulation way. 
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Still, I seek not to convey 
Poetry is dead—not I. 
There are other things to-day 

That the modern poets try. 





JUDGE’S FAVORITES. 
MAUDE ALICE KELLEY IN ‘‘ THE MAID AND 
THE MILLIONAIRE.” 

When we, lured by your winsome art, 
Put up the cash we ill can spare 

To see you act your witching part, 
We wish we were the millionaire. 


Try the readers? Well! Good-bye! 
Here’s my rondeau redoublé— 
It was started as a guy. 
Do these silly versés pay? 
Not a cent! 
FRANKLIN P. ADAMS. 


TO THE VICTOR— 


¢¢VER honor, I'll tell yer jest how ‘twas,” said the man with the 
saffron eye as he stood before the police-judge. 
‘* Me an’ Jake wuz both in love wid little Mame. 
came when she had ter pick between de two uv us. 
her lamps over him an’ me, like a feller ’d size up a couple uv easy 
marks, an’ she sez, ‘ To de victor belongs de goils,’ an’ told us ter fight 
it out, an’ she'd marry de winner. ; 
‘*I] met Jake in a back yard on Christopher Street, an’ we went 
to it. I won't describe de offensive details to yer honor, but I will say 
dat in about three an’ two-thirds minutes, after a spirited encounter, I 
landed a left to his solar, an’ he wuz down an’ out. I left him lyin’ 
dere on de ground an’ walked over ter Barney's ter soak up a couple 
uv beers in commemyration uv de event; den I cruised around ter 


Well, de time 
Mame, she cast 


Mame's ter claim my skirt. 

‘* Now, mebbe yer honor can’t guess what happened while I wuz 
t'rowin’ dem beers inter me. Well, yer honor, dat man Jake recov- 
ered from his knockout, an’ when I got ter Mame'’s room all dat wuz 
left wuz a note on de 
table. ‘Art,’ she sez, 
‘I have beat it wid 
Jake. I hate ter pull 
out uv de game wid 
de jack-pot, but when 
I said I'd marry de 
best man I thought it 
would be Jake.’” 

The prisoner 
looked full into the 
face of the judge. 
‘*Do yer blame me 
fer gittin’ drunk, yer 
honor ?” 

“Discharged,” 
replied the eminent 
person evasively as he 
slammed the docket 
back on the clerk’s 


desk. 
DWIGHT SPENCER ANDERSON, 


RARE INDEED. 
OW rarcly do 
these three things 

meet —a man who 
wants something, is 








HE DID. 
‘Hi say! ‘ow long ‘ave Hi got to wait for those chops Hi sent to be warmed hover ?”’ 


‘* Why, Ah et "em up, boss. Yo’ tole me to.’ 


‘* You blawsted hidiot! cawn’t you hunderstand Henglish? Hi said distinctly to ‘eat em up.” 


fitted for it, and any 
great number of per- 
sons who think he 
ought to have it. 
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1. O’Toote (as a plain-clothes detective)—-‘‘ Av coorse, me lard, yez realoize 
thot we are on th’ thrai] av a dangerous criminal, an’ yure not bein’ able to 
didintify him meks it all th’ more difficult. We wull hov to surphrise him— 
thot’s th’ only way we kin tek him. But lave it to O'Toole, an’ we wull hov 
th’ divil soon.”’ ‘ 

Lorp RecinaLp—‘‘ It’s beastly extrawdinary, O’Toole.”’ 
Nervy Nat (looking up)—‘‘ Oh, be me eyes, see who’s here ?”’ 
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2. O’Toote—‘‘ Fer th’ love av hiven! wull yez look at thot? Talk about 
shpakin’ av th’ divil ’’—— 

Lorp REGINALD—‘‘ My word!”’ 

Nervy Nat—‘‘ It’s downright scurvy, the manner in which King Ed's 
subjects are imposed upon when they hit this country. | thought I recognized 
the dulcet tones of that Hibernian pest. Algernon, | am sorry to have dis- 
turbed your siesta; but the atmosphere is suddenly polluted, and at present 
it is best for us to look busy.”’ 
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3. Nervy Nat—‘‘ This is my only chance. It’s good this scene is laid in 
the remote regions of the Bronx. Hey, driver! when are you coming after 
that furniture ?”’ 

O’Toote—‘‘ Ha, ha! Th’ double cross fer yez this toime. Shwipin’ 
furniture! Into the van, me lardship, an’ we'll pinch him in th’ very act 
av committin’ another theft.” 





4. Nervy Nat—‘‘ Nathaniel, me boy, as a strategist you have Napoleon 
and Carrie Nation frazzled to a shoe-string. Did you ever see two bigger 
fish in all your checkered career? I guess O'Toole will realize after this that 
he is dealing with a past master at the game of bluff.’’ 



































5. Nervy Nat—‘‘ It’s a good thing for me—also for you, Algernon—that I 
drove the rhinoceros-wagon in a circus once. Handling three ribbons is 
pie tome. I pity his lordship, as | believe he isn’t a half-bad sort of chap. 
But when O’Toole realizes he’s kidnapped—oh, mamma! Git ap, Romeo!” 


6. Nervy Nat—‘‘ There’s a choice consignment of bugs in that van, Mr. 
Keeper, and they are pretty desperate. One imagines he’s a cop, and the 
other has an hallucination that he’s an English nobleman. If they grow des- 
perate use the big stick—especially on the cop. Just hold them while I go 
and see the superintendent and make arrangements for their board."’ 


NO. 1O—NERVY NAT, SURPRISED BY O'TOOLE AND THE REAL LORD REGINALD, PLAYS A LITTLE TRICK. 
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DO YOU WANT THAT RAISE? 


OUR GRAFT CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOL WILL GET IT FOR YOU. 


HE world of graft is always looking for bad men. Are YOU in on it? 
By studying daytimes YOU can raise your position from that of a porch- 


climber, or gee man, or pickpocket, to a high position in society. 
The swell hotels and penitentiaries are waiting 


for YOU. We will prove our ability by cheating 
you. Wecan point to hundreds of cashiers in 
Canada who tried our methods. One student 
VA Ly climbed from the position of street-car conductor, 


in which he knocked down fares, to that of the 
manager of the worst street-railway system in the 
Ny country through our aid. 


DO IT NOW. 


If you want to rise to a position where you can 
steal a thousand a week, clip off the coupon be- 
low and send it to us, with your choice marked. 
We will send you absolutely free full information 
about qualifying for any position. We furnish 
all: text-books, and cheat our students by the in- 
stallment plan, or any other they desire. Any honest and industrious thief 
can become an embezzler with a little study. 





——E 





This grafter took our 
course. 
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4 WHICH DO YOU PREFER: 
wit YOU try? |: : | 
> Railroad President 
pe Insurance Official 
THE. . « | Defaulting Cashier 
‘2 U. S. Senator 
BUNCOMB SCHOOL : | Police Inspector 
OF GRAFT. : - ‘atent Medicine Manufacturer NOT WORTH KNOWING. 
78 Spring Poet : ms by — I hear that you received an offer of marriage the 
; Branches in all 3< = thin " Gone Yes; from a man who wrote that ‘his love far out- 
large cities. < war Saas sale distanced his income.’ *’ 
Zz THe maip—‘‘ How poetic! What was his name?”’ 
Cicety—*‘ | didn’t think to look at the signature.”’ 
WAITING FOR MORE. HER SALLY. 
WHEN little Jennie became the proud possessor of a new baby Carsone—‘* When I was a small boy I used to laugh at the girk 
brother she was asked to sell the baby. for being afraid of the dark.” 
** No,” was the emphatic answer ; ‘‘ you can’t have this one. Wait Muriel—*: And | suppose, now that you are grown up, you are 
until I have got a whole lot of them and then I will give one to you.” afraid of the girls.” 









































DISAPPOINTED IN LOVE. 


He—‘‘ | suppose, then, we may as well break the engagement and say we have both been disappointed in love." 
Sue—‘' There seems to be no other conclusion. You thought | had money, and | certainly thought you had.’ 

















JUDGE’S HANDY HINTS TO HOUSEHOLD HEADS. 








yee enjoying a jumping toothache the pain can be allevi- 
ated in the following easy manner : 

Cut from an expensive comforter a piece about the size of 
your wife's first biscuit, but 
about a million times softer. 
Of course this will destroy 
the comforter, but it will 
also destroy the ache. Dip 
this piece of comforter into 
some kerosene until entirely 
saturated. Then push ito 
cavity of the tooth and ham- 
mer it in firmly with a cro- 
quet mallet. This will im- 
mediately relieve the pain ; 
whereas if you went to a 
dentist, besides relieving you 
of the pain he would relieve 
you of perhaps two dollars. 
If the kerosene leaves a bad taste in your mouth it can be reme- 
died by eating a small cube of limburger cheese or gargling with 
roof-paint. 

The above remedy is infallible. One treatment is enough. 
Try it once and you will never try it again. 





How the comforter should be cut. 





F. P. PITZER. 


THE INGENIOUS MAN. 


NCE there was a very ingenious man who believed in utiliz- 
ing everything according to its intended use as indicated 
by its label. 

One day he sat thoughtfully picking his teeth with the point 
of his jaw and trying to count the twigs in his family tree. Also 
he was giving some thought to the number of tiles in the roof of 
his mouth and the leaves in the palm of his hand. He spent a 
lot of valuable time looking for the visor and ear-flaps on the cap 
of his knee. He wondered, casually, why the bridge of his nose 
had not been made on the suspension principle instead of using 
abutments, and how many stones were in the arch of his foot— 
connecting this vaguely with the tendency of the sole in its 
vicinity to contract stone-bruises. He marveled by the hour why the pilgrim’s progress would not 
have been more rapid without bunions, and as he pondered he absently played toss-and-catch with 
the ball of his eye, occasionally throwing it across to the base of his brain, as if he were catching a 
runner at second. 

He spent a week trying to make an arrow he could shoot from the bow of his legs, whittling it 
out painfully with his shoulder-blade, and filing down portions of his finger-nails for points. _Wher- 
ever he went he carefully kept step to the drum in his ear, and he almost went insane wondering 
why all his food did not make a full stop when it reached his colon. On Halloween he suspended 
his adam's apple from one of his vocal cords and tried in vain to bite a piece out of it. One day he 
ran pell-mell for three blocks to try to get a policeman to arrest the crook in his elbow. 

Naturally this sort of person would meet a unique death. One day he discovered his funny-bone 
and laughed himself to death at it. 


STRICKLAND W. GILLILAN, 


SHE GOES ANY TIME, 
Mistress—* Bridget, do you go by the kitchen clock or the one in the parlor ?” 
Bridget (indignantly )—*‘‘ Faith, an’ 
Oi go whin it suits me, widout anny re- 
gard fer clocks.” 





HEALTHY HAIR 


is the result of the intelligent, painstaking 
care of the scalp with 


Packers 
Tar Soap 


Pure as the Pines 


Not only cleanses the scalp, but imparts 
vigor to those glandular structures which 
are intimately concerned with the growth 
and vitality of the hair. Its use means a 
clean, healthy scalp, and lustrous hair. 
For a third of a century " Packer's" has 
been recognized as the ideal soap for 














CONSPICUOUS. 
** 1 saw you on the board-walk this morning.” 


**Did you? 
you knew me.” 


I’m so frightfully tanned, it's a wonder 
The Packer Mfg. Co., New York City. 














JUST DUCKS. 


THE PUBLIC TREND. 
Hewitt—* Are you in favor ot cap- 
ital punishment ?” 
Jewett—**! think capitalists should 
be punished.” 


SOAKED IN COFFEE 
UNTIL TOO STIFF TO BEND OVER. 

‘* When I drank coffee I often had sick 
headaches, nervousness and _ biliousness 
much of the time, but when I went to 
visit a friend I got in the habit of drink- 
ing Postum. 

“I gave up coffee entirely, and the re- 
sult has been that I have been entirely 
relieved of all my stomach and nervous 
trouble. 

‘*My mother was just the same way. 
We all drink Postum now and, without 
coffee in the house for two years, we are 
all well. 

‘A neighbor of mine, a great coffee- 
drinker, was troubled with pains in her 
side for years and was an invalid. She 
was not able to do her work and could 
not even mend clothes or do anything at 
all where she would have to bend for- 
ward. If she tried to do a little hard 
work she would get such pains that she 
would have to lie down for the rest of the 
day. 

“ At last I persuaded her to stop drink- 
ing coffee and try Postum Food Coffee, 
and she did so, and has used Postum 
ever since ; the result has been that she 
can now do her work, can sit for a whole 
day and mend and can sew on the 
machine, and she never feels the least 
bit of pain in her side; in fact, she has 
got well, and it shows coffee was the 
cause of the whole trouble. 

“T could also tell you about several 
other neighbors who have been cured by 
quitting coffee and using Postum in its 
place.” ‘ Thhere’s a Reason.” Look in 
package for the famous little book, « The 
Road to Wellville.” 
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E |\WHITE-HOUSE GROUNDS. 











yu Henderson Guffey of Bracy & Brent, 
Upon his vacation as usual went 
To rest from his labors at walking the floor 
About the big store, 





** Pointing out counters for hardware and silk." 


Where, all through the winter, the spring, and the fall, 


He 'd held himself ready to answer the call 
Of ladies and misses, who purchase their laces, 
And ribbons, and doodads, and falals, at Bracy’s : 
Pointing out counters for hardware and silk ; 
Kipling and fig-nuts and Davis and milk ; 
Mowing-machines marked down for the farmers ; 
Four-iu-hand ties and near-woolen pajamas ; 
Favors for Germans and kitchen utensils ; 
Kicycle fixings, indelible pencils ; 
Monkeys, and puppies, and Angora cats ; 
Opera-cloaks and assortments of hats— 
All of the things that a floor-walker steady 

Ever is ready 
To do for the ladies who come by the score 
‘To get their supplies at the Bracy-Brent store 
One year for a change Guffey went to the mountains. 
There to enjoy all the curative fountains 
Places like that ever use to allure 
People in search of some innocent cure 
For ailments that come from too great a devotion 
To work 'mid the city’s turmoil and commotion. 


Arrived on the spot Guffey went from the station 
Up to the Mountain House, filled with elation 
At thought of the quiet 
And freedom from riot, 
The sleep and the rest 
Up there on the crest, 
Afar, far away from the bustle and tussle 
Of town with its “endless confusion and hustle. 


The landlord came out with both hands extended 

And gave him a welcome that struck him as splh-m/id. 
The smile on his face reached toé back of his ears, 

The while in the distance resounded some cheers 

That, somehow or other, reminded our hero 

Of bacchanals worthy of Emperor Nero. 





** * Hail to the chief.’ *’ 





GUFFEY’S VACATION; OR, THE LURE OF THE WILD. 


By John Kendrick Bangs. 


‘*My terms,” said mine host, ‘are five dollars a day, 


But nothing for you, sir, if only you'll stay 
A month in my mansion ; the fat of the land 
Is at your command.” 
And just then the band 
Made up of a fiddle, a horn, and piano, 
Played on by two girls, and a near-blonde soprano, 
Provided relief 
By breaking the quiet with ‘‘ Hail to the Chief,” 
And: while the band thundered and blundered along 
In its welcoming song, 
Young Henderson Guffey was wondering why 
His coming was greeted with feelings so high. 
But, being a youth of some gumption and thrift, 
He couldn’t turn back on so easy a gift, 
And so he replied 
*T would give him much pride 
To stay on the terms which his jost, well-intentioned 
Had mentioned. 


The hotel was empty when Guffey got there, 

The office was lonely, the porches were bare. 
None played on the golf links, and all the canoes 
Were free of young wooers as Tophet of dews ; 
When, all of a sudden, arrivals flowed in 

Like rain through the holes of a roof made of tin. 
Young ladies, old ladies, and maidens whose years 
Could only be guessed at, with rings in their ears ; 
The prim and demure, and the simpering, too, 
The coy and flirtatious, the brainy and blue ; 

The timid, the trustful, the fluttering kind ; 

The fluffy, to frivolous fashion inclined ; 





‘** Like Mr. Napoleon's legion of France.”’ 


Sweet graduates fresh from their studies galore ; 
School-ma’ams by the dozen, of widows a score— 
They came in such bunches that Guffey suspected 
The place by a feminine plague was infected— 
Mothers, and sisters, and cotisins and aunts, 
Like Mister Napoleon’s legion of France 
Descending on Italy, seeking their prey, 
Poured in every day, 
Till every square inch of the hotel was filled 
With dames much bedizened, beribboned and frilled. 
And Guffey! Poor wight, 
Discovered himself in a horrible plight ! 
He giggled, and gabbled, and gadded about 
With this one and that one ; he took them all out 
Canoeing, and paddled until his poor back 
Gave way with a crack. 
He talked and he walked, he danced and drank tea, 
Till he scarcely could see. 
He fussed 
Till he cussed ; 
Made eyes at the young ones ; held yarn for the old ; 
At little bridge parties made free with his gold ; 
He played in theatricals, posed in charades ; 
Quadrilled with the wedded and waltzed with the maids; 
Climbed mountains and picnicked ; went straw-riding till 
The motion thereof made him frightfully ill— 
In short, Mr. Guffey, of Bracy & Brent, 
The day and night spent 
In dancing attendance on sisters, and aunts, 
And mothers, and cousins, with never a chance 











To rest for himself and prepare for the irk 
Of next winter’s work. 

And worst of it all, at the end of ten days 

He found he ’d acquired sixteen fiancées— 













** Slid down the veranda.’ 


Tho’ just how he got ’em poor Guffey ne’er knew— 
And that’s why he flew. 

One dark, stormy night he climbed out of his bed, 

Slid down the veranda, and cityward fled. 


Next morn in a paper an ‘‘ad.” met his eye, 
And Guffey knew why 

That landlord had kept him for nothing a day, 
With the fat of the land 
Always at his command ; 

For there in the paper, with big double head, 
Young Henderson read : 








THE MOUNTAIN HOUSE 
OPEN THE FIRST OF JULY 
Ite Views Unsurpassed Fine Golf Links Near By 


GOOD TABLE GOOD MUSIC 
AMERICAN PLAN 
IN CONSTANT ATTENDANCE ONE GOOD-LOOKING 


MAN!! 


No Charge for His Service. For terms please ap 
To J. REUBEN SKINSER f= a N.Y. 











‘* By thunder!” cried Guffey 

Inclined to be huffy. 
‘* No wonder he kept me for nothing a day, 

Refusing all pay ! 
He ’s used me for bait in a horrible way, 
And ’stead of a guest in high honor, I’ve been 
Just a little plain worm fastened on to a pin, 
To catch all the gudgeons that duffer had reasorr 
To think that he needed to build up his season! 
In short,” he remarked in a tone of dismay, 
‘I’ve been played by a Rube for a regular jay !” 


And all through the autumn and next winter term 
At least one floor-walker was meek as a worm! 





** Meek as a worm.” 
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<= Asa food and a tonic. Every SS —, 
component in beer is good for you. 









































But be sure it is pure, else harm will 
be mixed with its healthfulness. 


Beer aged insufficiently causes bilious- 
ness. That is why all Schlitz beer is 
aged for months in our cooling rooms. 


Beer that’s impure—not clean, not fil- 
tered, not properly sterilized—should be 
avoided. 


That is why we spend more to insure 
absolute purity than we spend on anything 
* else in our 
; brewing. 
halt fer this Mvimstey itil 
| on 
The Beer 
That Made Milwaukee Famous. 
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MORE THAN 


FIFTY YEARS 


AGO 


HUNTER 
WHISKEY 


WAS PUT UPON THE MARKET, AND 
EVERY YEAR ADDS TO ITS SPLENDID 
REPUTATION. RIPENED BY AGE, ITS 
MELLOWED EXCELLENCE REMAINS 
ABSOLUTELY UNSURPASSED IT 1S 
TO-DAY 


FIRST OVER THE BARS 





Bold a. all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 


HAIR CUT WITHOUT ORDERS, 

A native paper states that the magis- 
trate at An-Hyun has arrested a great 
jnumber of people belonging to the Il 
|Chin Hoi society, and having charged 
| them with cutting their hair without any 
|order from the government, had them 
| severely flogged. The sympathizers of 
the society and its members have held 
|crowded meetings and violent speeches 
have been made denouncing the,unwar- 
ranted action of the official.— Korean 
Daily News. 





Mothers will find Mrs. Wiaslow’s Scoth- 
ing Syrup the best remedy for their children. 25c a bottle. 
AS MOST DO. 

“T want to be an angel,” 


But I may add that I'll be glad 
To take my time about it.” 
Philadelphia Press. 





Cellarette, side-board, sleeping-car or ocean 





steamer kit is incomplete without Abbott's Bit- 
ters. Adds zest and flavor. Aids digestion. 


QUERULOUS. 

“If you would overcome worry,” ad- 
vises Dr. Austin Flint, “sing® all the 
time.” But wouldn't that simply shift 
the worry to our neighbors ?— Washing- 
ton Post. 





Intending purchasers of a STRICTLY FIRST- 
CLASS Piano, or Piano and Self.Player combined, 
should not fail to examine the merits of the world- 
renowned 


PIANOS 


and the “SOHMER -CECILIAN” Inside Players, 
which surpass all others. 
Catalogue mailed on application. 


SOHMER & COMPANY, NEw YORK. 








Warerooms: Cor. 5th Ave. 22d Si. 





Advertising in Colors 








occasionally 


IOLLOWING the custom of our es- 
teemed contemporaries, Jupce will 
accept an 


advertise- 


ment to be printed in three or more colors 


on the 


outside cover. 


interested 


If the 


advertiser will glance at the cover of August 


He said ; “Oh, pray, don’t doubt it ; 


THE JUDGE COMPANY . . 


3d he will see the very convincing and ar- 
tistic announcement of the Louis M. Park 
Company, advertising the Hiawatha Natural 
Mineral Spring Water. The advertising pa- 
trons of Jupas, like its readers, are not con- 
fined to any State or nation. Our first col- 
ored page was from Massachusetts, the next 
from Ohio, the third from Switzerland, the 
fourth from New Jersey, the fifth from Wis- 
The outside covers of September 
Correspondence 


consin. 
and October are for sale. 
invited. 

November and December covers are sold. 


225 Fourth Avenue, New York City , 





While Rock 








“The Champagne of Waters” 





NORTH CAROLINA FIRE-EATER. 

Andy McGee, who carries the mail 
from Magnetic to Bakersville, is a mon- 
strosity. He can eat live coals of fire 
with immunity, and with a spoon. If 
you doubt this just bring him a live coal 
and a nickel and he will masticate the 
coal and pocket the nickel. This is not 
all, for he told us for one dollar he would 
pour a spoonful of molten lead ‘in his 
mouth and let it cool and then take it out 
and give us a solid piece. What can 
the devil do with such a man ?—Sakers- 
ville Observer. 





FARM NOTE. 
It seems appropriate for a corn crop 
to grow on the foot hills.—PhAiladelphia 
Bulletin. 





HIS TOOTHPICKS,. 

Mr. Corson, owner of the sawm ||, had 
his eye on every stick of timber in the 
county, and the owner of every poor little 
clump and grove had his eye on Mr. Cor- 
son.and the rising prices of lumbe,. 

George Wales cut his thin squad of 
pines, trimmed the logs, and pile: them 
in his front lot by the road. Then he 
waited for the time when he should acci- 


dentally be visible on the place and Mr. 
Corson should drive by. 

The encounter took place in due time, 
Mr. Corson rattled past in his wagon, took 
a sidelong look at the pile of logs, and 
called, ‘Say, George, don’t you know 
it ain't polite to throw your toothpicks 
round the front yard ?”— Youth's Com. 


panion. 





Ans 


a 9a 
heaps lhe th 


YY OLY ELLE 
UA, Wa paar ei 


api Utd wntl fir 


wit hited itis lit 


of frien) Yi 


Mi tl lle 


Me St. 
ben contd VY, 


Vy thie ... 











¥y 


+ 





Copyright, Judge Co., 1907. 
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UNREQUITED LOVE 


They say the 
Baby’s clinging love 








Is likened best 
To heaven above. 






Of heaven's delights 
I have a doubt ; 

I'd say, off-hand, 
To cut it out. 


Yor« 






























| JURY WAS SKEPTICAL. 


Judge Fox of the Supreme Court killed a 
turkey in southeast Missouri the day after 
the hunting season closed. When his atten- 
tion was called to his violation of the law 
he went ‘before the grand jury and made 
a complaint, telling how he had madea 
wonderfully long shot and did not expect 
to kill the turkey, but instructed the jur- 
ors that it was their duty to indict him, 
| especially as it was his duty to know the 
| law, and his oversight was therefore the 

more inexcusable, 

When he afterward inquired why he 
was not fined for the misdemeanor he was 
informed that the jury did not believe he 
could have killed a turkey as far as he 
claimed to have shot.—Linu Creek Rev- 
| erdle, 


A vacation 
lobster 

is as much 
improved 

by a glass of 


vans Ale 


as any other 
lobster 


MENNEN’S 


BORATED TALCUM 


TOILET 
POWDER 


for After Shaving. 


Insist that your barber uses Mennen’s 

Toilet Powder aiter he shaves you, Itis 

ptie, and will prevent any of the 
many skin diseases often contracted, 

A itive relief for Priekly Heat, Chafing 
and Sanourn, and all afflictions of the skin, Removes all 
odor of perspiration, Get Mennen’s—the original, Sold 
everywhere, or mailed for 25 cents. Sample Free, 
GERHARD MENNEN CO., Newark, N. J. 





A glass of soda and a tablespoonful of Ab- 
bott’s Bitters make a pleasing drink and acts as 
| a tonic. 








SIGNS IN ALBANY. 


On Capitol Hill, in Albany, an illumi- 
nated sign shows a hand pointing to- 
ward the capitol, and inscribed thus: 

VETOES! VETOES! 

Artistic and Practical Vetoer, 
CHARLES EvANS HUGHES. 
Solicits a tria!. Satisfaction Guaranteed. 
An independent plant running on the 
open-shop principles night and day. 
Vetoes of all lengths and colors con. 
stantly in stock. 

No connection with any other concern in 
this country. 

Once tried, always used. 
Handwork a specialty. 

For further detajls see newspapers. 
| Below this sign, and near the Ten 

Eyck, is another : 
BARGA:N ! 
| For sale cheap, for cash, or to exchange, 
One Party Chairmanship, 
One Party Organization. 

Both slightly used, but not badly worn. 
Present proprietors dislike the climate 
and contemplate entering the wholesale 
lemon trade. 

Of these goods Charles Evans Hughes 
says : 

“For my purposes they have proved 
eminently satisfactory.” 

| N.B.—Newburgh papers please copy. 
—New York Sun. 




















| The Best Bitter Ligueur | 


nderberg 


he Worlds Best 
*. Bitters 


Other bitters lose * 
their vogue when 
i“ Underberg” Bitters 
is introduced, Its deli- 
cious, exclusive flavor 
— imitated, but never 
equalled, makes it a fa- 


vorite, but, its beneficial 

effects as an instantan- 

eous tonic and ‘‘bracer’’ 
render it unique as a stimulant. 
It aids digestion and is among the 
choicest of table luxuries. 


The name ot Sohmer & Co. upon a piano is 
Enjoyable as a Cocktail a guarantee of its excellence. 
and Better for You 
The tastiest of all with 
sherry or mixed drinks. 
Over 6,000,000 bott:es imported to U. S. 


At all Hotels, Clubs and Restaurants, or by the 
bottle at Wine Merchants and Grocers. 
Ask for UNDERBERG. 


Bottled only by 
Hl. Underberg Albrecht, Rheinberg, Germany 
LUYTIES BROTHERS 
204 Wiiliam Street, New York, Sole Agents 





SUSPICIOUS, 


some people think,” said Tommy. ‘ You 
said he didn’t have to work, but could 


he pleased.” 

“So he kin;” said Jimmy. 

“ Well, he wasn’t at that dandy Sun- 
day-school picnic of ours yesterday, an’ 
————————- the tickets wuz on’y twenty-five cents.”— 
Catholic Standard. 





THE FIRST. 


By James MontGomery FLacG 


“Who was AEsop ?” 
‘A nature-faker, my son.”—£Zx. 


GREATEST INSTITUTION IN THE WORLD. 

The regard in which The Prudential 
Insurance Company is held by the public 
of it me city was shown at the Chil- 
dren S Day services in one of the Newark, 





N. J, churches one Sunday recently. 
The pastor had given the children a taik 
on the Christian Church, and, in order to 
learn just how much information the) 
little mes had absorbed, at the close of 
his rcmarks asked them if any one could 
tell what was the greatest institution 
im the world. Quick as a flash a little 
Voice piped out, * The Prudential Insur- 
ance Company.” When you consider 
what The Prudential has done toward 
bettering conditions in this world of ours, 
the little fellow wasn’t far off the right 
_ and no doubt his reply was an 
cho 


of the opinion of his parents regard- 
ing the company.—/nsurance World. 
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“I guess Mr. Roxley ain't as rich as 


jest go ‘round enjoyin’ hisself wherever | 


| 


IVER JOHNSON 


SAFETY AUTOMATIC REVOLVER | 


A revolver that can be discharged 
in any other way than by pulling 
the trigger is a mechanical absurd- 
ity as well as a constant danger. 

The things you can do to an Iver 
Johnson Safety Automatic Revolver 
without discharging it would keep 
you busy all day. The one thing 
you can’t do to it is—fire it in anv 
other way whatever than by pull- 
the trigger. 

Handsome in appearance, made in many styles—like a rifle for accuracy—hard- 
hitting and speedy—but always safe to handle. 

Send for “‘SHOTS,"’ a booklet about absolutely safe revolvers, and our illustrated catalogue of superior firearms 
Iver Johnson Safety Hammer Revolver | Iver Johnson Safety Hammerless Revolver 


| 8-in. barrel, nickel-plated finish, 22 rim- 6 8-in. barrel, nickel-plated finish, 32-88 $7 
fire cartridge, 32-38 center-tire cartridge center-fire cartridge 









For sale by Hardware and Sporting Goods dealers everywhere, or will be sent prepaid on receipt 
of price if your dealer will not supply, Look for the owl’s head on the grip and our name on the barrel. 
IVER JOHNSON’S ARMS & CYCLE WORKS, 153 River Street, Fitchburg, Mass. 


New York: 99 Chambers Street. HAMBURG, GERMANY: Pickhuben 4. 
Lonpon, ENGLAND: 17 Mincing Lane, E. ©. 


PacrFic Coast: 1346 Park St., Alameda, Cal. 
Makers of Iver Johnson Single Barrel Shotguns and Iver Johnson Truss Bridge Bicycles ; 























HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 82, 84, and 86 Bleecker Street 3 
Branch Warehouse, 20 heekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER, 


WON 


You Can Easily Own a Diamond or Wateh. Pay one-fifth on deliv- 


. Wri . 
Dela VCO U RENTS AS cheek 








AS HE IS 


SMILING JOE — 


After being strapped to the frame 
for a year he has been put on his feet 
for life at Sea Breeze, with the help of 
the sun and the wind and the sand and 
the surf, good food and kind care, 


Sea Breeze is also the place where 
we are trying to provide Fresh Air 
Outings for 25,000, many of whom are 
sick or at the breaking point, with no 
other escape from dark, foul tenements 
and stifling streets. 


Buy happiness for them, with 
strength and new courage, by sending 
to Sea Breeze for a week : 


A worn out mother with three children.g10.00 | 
A teething baby and “‘little mother” 

DE rere re 5.00 
An underfed shop girl earning $3 a week 2.50 
An aged woman fighting tor self-sup- 


AS HE WAS 


SR hick ae nd tadedene catismibes 2.50 
Give 4 poor children ‘‘ the happiest sum- 

BENE NE A vie ahatsuiereedsaiteawess 1.00 
A day party of 100 boys and girls, ..,. 25.00 


Literature sent for Fairs and Enter- 
tainments. ae er 
We will write if desired, just how 
your gift is used, whether $1 or $100. 
Inquiry is invited as to Memorial 
Gifts. ai 


R. & MINTURN. Treas., Room 20, No. 105 East 224 Street, New Vork City 
NEW YORK ASSOCIATION FOR IMPROVING THE CONDITION OF THE POOR 
R. FULTON CUTTING, PRESIDENT 














By James MontGomery FLAGG 


“GOOD MORNING” 


“GOOD NIGHT” 


THE FIRST AND LAST WORDS 


and every word between was sweet, inno- 
cent and happy as the two faces 
smiling at us. 


Address 
PICTURE DEPARTMENT, JUDGE CO, 
225 Fourth Avenue, New York 


Trade supplied by Anderson Magazine Co., 
32 Union Square, New York 
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MONETARY. 
‘Money is the root of all evil.” 
“Yes; and it grows best by the graft- 
ing process." —Baltimore American. 








It is a mistake to call the desert “ she.” 
It is a place of repose and silence.— £x 











FROM a list of fifteen 

weeklies considered, 
JupGe has just been se- 
lected as one of three me- 
diums to be used during 
the coming year by one of 
our largest National adver- 
lisers, the only humorous 
weekly to be used and 
the fourth renewal of this 
order. | 








POINTS. 

Friendship 
resembles wine 
—the older the 
better. 

Women with 
pretty teeth will 
laugh at a stu- 
pid joke. 

But the busy 
miller doesn't 
kick because 
life is a contin- 
uous grind. 

Pessimists 
are seldom as 
tired of the 
world as the 
world is of 
them. 

Give @ starv- 
ing sinnera 
Square meal 
first and pray 
for him after- 
ward. 

A reputation 
for wisdom may 
be acquired by 
applauding the 
opinions of your 
neighbors. 


Suage 





POINTS. ! 












BUTTON 
THATS 
INSURED | 




















IT 15 WORTH] 
THE PRICE 


Because the 


Krementz 


Collar Button 


costs more to manu- 
facture than any 
other gold-plated 
collar button on the 
market. The reason? 


There's more gold in it. Not a f|printyou would | Conee'2sc. Cuffs 50c 
mere wash or dip, but a layer of not believe half if not, at your dealer's. send us 
gold rolled on the supporting metal. Wears of it. ‘ en) os al eal to tee oe 
longer than any other button made. The Whenaman’s | 5 rem, pepesd. Deecrptce Wine, 
* e alec e . trated catalogue @ u mes sen 
LS ae = a wile goes away FREE on request. 
quality is stamped on back and guaranteed. for a month’s| THE FIBERLOID COMPANY 
All first-class dealers keep them. ‘Story visit the chan-|§ Dept 26 7 Waverly Pine, New York 
of Collar Button ’* gives all styles and sizes. B}ces are that he 
FREE for asking. enjoys it as 
KREMENTZ & CO. much as_ she 
73 Chestnut St. Newark, N. J. does.— Chicago | 
News 
4 . 


A missing 
suspender -but- 
ton often leaves 
a man in sus- 

nse. 

One of the 
first duties of 
a Christian is 
to learn to 
smile. 

Some men 
would rather be | 
thought rich 
than be consid- 
ered rich in 
thought. 

If you could 
see the story of 
your life in 















A > i STEVE Ns 
Positively 
Weather-Proof 


standany weather; do not wilt, 
erack or fray; are wiped clean and 
white as when new with a damp 
cloth, and keep their shape. The only 
successful anti-laundry fabric manu- 
factured. LITHOLIN W ater. 
roofed Linen Collars and Cuffs 
being linen /ook like linen. Cut in 
all the fashionable styles, some of 
which are shown ere. 


CORNE 





ANMIARD OF 


























ficient. 








Write me. 


Education, no frills or foolishness. 
your drawings of commercial value. 
correspondence at a moderate cost. 


GRANT HAMILTON STUDIOS 
712 Flatiron Building, New York 


WANTED—Young men who wish a good practical Art 
An education that makes 

A full year’s course by 

I teach Comic Drawing, 
Illustration, Cartooning, Caricaturing, etc.; in*fact, all branches 
of "Commercial Art" in which one can have CASH RETURNS when pro- 
Grant E. Hamilton, Flatiron Building, New York City. || - 


For2o¢ 


‘15¢ 


EVER NOTICE IT? 


We ofttimes do things in a way 
That leads men to despise us; 
Yet they come around each day 
To stand and criticise us. — 
— Chicago News. 


SIZES 

















GOODNESS! 
She met him with a winning smile 
That set his heart a-flutter ; 
He waited anxiously the while 
To hear the words she'd utter. 
For he adored her fervently ; 
Without her, 
She spoke, and from her lovely lips 





sad his lot. 


ORE LW ET 


SENDS FOR THIS: BEAUTIFUL $1 BOK FREE | 





The most liberal offer ever made by a publishing company 
se & & & & for an Architect’s book of plans * # # * & 


She 1907 EDITION JUST OUT 





This book will save you from $100 to $500 on your new house 
if you build after one of Glenn Lyle Saxton’s Original Plans. 





SEND $1 to-day for 
this beantiful book 
“American Dwellings,” 


containing hundreds of beautiful homes—the only 
practical, useful and complete book of plans ever 
published. The plans are sold at a very moderate 
figure, and will save you the cost of an architect's 
service: Select your plan, send Judge Co., 225 4th 
Ave., New York, a certified check for the cost of 
plans, after deducting the $1 which you pald for the 
beok. Your book will not cost you one cent, and it 


&® Thousand Islands over night from New York or Boston By New York 


HOW TO GET THE BOOK FREE 


is a gift that you will be 
proud to make room for 





on your library table. 
Send for thisfamous “ American Dwellings”—the 
only book of plans that has an intrinsic value and 
will save you money. Published by Glenn L. Sax- 
ton, The Practical Architect, whose beautifal and 
original houses are built in every country, even in the 
most remote parts of the world. We have for sale 
by the same architect, Supplement to “ American 
Dwellings,” containing house plans, 2% cents. 





NO, INDEED! 

“Wherever you find a man who is 
busy,” says an exchange, ‘you will find 
| one who is happy. 
—Chicago Fournal. 


MUCH BETTER! 
A man with an empty head is better off 
Came, ‘Goodness! ain't it hot ?”—£-r. | than the man who loses his head.—£Zx. 


IN page. FOR SALE 


A housecleaning and reno- 
vating plant known as the 


“Kenney Sweeping System.” 


The plant was installed by the 
Vacuum Cleaner Co., of New York 
City, about six months ago; has 
not been used to exceed a dozen 
times. For particulars address 
‘Cleaning Plint,” Postoffice box 
898, Omaha, Nebraska. 


Not if he has the itch, 














RO M E j x E Ss Press Cutting Bureau will 

send you ail newspaper 
clippings which may appear about you. your trends, 
or any subject on which you want to be “up to date.” 
Every newspaper and periodical of importance in the 
United States and Europe is searched. Terms. $s.0o for 
100 notices. Henry Romeixe, r1o-112 W. 26th St., N.Y. 


CATARRH 
of the 


SANTAL 


CAPSULES 
capsule bev's 
nametT> , 
Beware of |!4\| 
counterfeits. \_ 
Sold by all dr 


BLOOD POISON 


FOR MORE THAN TWENTY YEA! 
we have made the cure of Blood | a 
specialty. Bleed Poison Permanently ‘ 
ou can be treated at home under sar 
anty. Capital $500,000. We solicit t 
obstinate cases. If you have exlauste 
methods of treatment and_ still hav: 
and pains, Mucous Patches in Mout 
Throat, Pimples, Copper-Colored Spots 
on any part of the body, Hair or FE; 
falling out, write for proois of cures. 


Book Free 
COOK REMEDY CO. 


1480 MASONIC TEMPLE, Chicago, Iil., L. S. A» 
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Central Lines. 
















Judge’s Amateur Contest 


This page is for JUDGE’s amateur artist friends. It is open to all, whether subscribers or not. It is not a contest for prizes, but a chance for amateurs to try 
their work in print. The money awards for accepted drawings are made small for the purpose of preventing professionals from competing for the prizes. For the 
funniest picture accepted and published each week JUDGE will pay $5, for the second funniest $2.50, and for all others $1 apiece. Read the following rules : 

Every drawing must bear upon the back the full name and address of the. artist. Captions or other reading matter forming a part of the drawing must be plainly written underneath the drawing 
on the same side of the cardboard or paper. Every drawing must be accompanied with sufficient stamps for its return in case it is not accepted. Drawings in series cannot be used if there are more than 
four in the series, and we would prefer not to have them offered in series at all. When a series is accepted, the two or more pictures constituting the series must count as one drawing for the purposes of this contest. 
Payment for all accepted drawings in this contest will be made on or near the date of their publication in Jupce. Every drawing sent to us must be plainly addressed as follows : 


JUDGE (Amateur Contest), 225 FOURTH AVENUE, N. Y. CITY. 
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5 A MERE TRIFLE, 
Senior (fo the professor)—‘'| want to thank 
you, 1am in debt to you for all I know."’ 


HE TURNED INTO IT. 


Jinxs—“‘ Those circus contortionists can turn 
into almost anything, Binks.”’ 


Proressor—‘‘ Oh, don't mention such a trifle."’ 
Submitted by Elwood B. McIntyre, Portage, Wisconsin. 








Binxs—‘‘ Yes; | saw one of them turn into a Ochwartz 
saloon the other day."’ 
Submitted by C. Jackson Condit, New York City. NO MACHINE-WEATHER FOR HIM. 
Stout—“‘ Isn't this weather awful ?”’ 
Stim—“‘ Oh, it isn’t so bad according to the 
thermometer."’ 7 
= Stout—*‘ Well, you can go by the thermom- 
: eter if you like. | know how | feel without look 


ing at any fool machine.”’ 


(First Prize, $5.00.) Submitted by Paul Schwartz, 
Chicago, Illinois. 
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Y. HAS IT TO GIVE AWAY. 
Diccs—‘‘ I wouldn't borrow trouble the way 
THE QUICKEST WAY. you do,” 
0 Q ma > hich is th Wiccs—‘“' Borrow it? Great guns! I don't 
2 Se a oo have to borrow it. I've got it to give away.”’ 
quickest way to the depot ? 
A BUCKEYE CARTOON. Smart soy—‘‘ Run!" (Second Prize, $2.50.) Submitted by Charlotte E. Pleimling, 
Oclwein, lowa. 
About the only way Bryan will ever succeed in getting Submitted by Ernest Langgood, Baltimore, Maryland. 
close to the presidential chair. 
Submitted by Fred Jerger, Martin’s Ferry, Ohio. 
, A FOREGONE CONCLUSION. 
MRS. STONE AND HER PEBBLES ON THE BEACH. Mixe—‘‘ Well, Pat, how is Casey getting along with the ty- 
= phoid faver ?"’ 
Submitted by H. S. Nunamaker, Cleveland, Ohio, Pat—"' The doctor says he has a fighting chance." 
, Mixe—“ If it's a fighting chance he has, divil a bit of a show 
e has the faver.”’ 


Submitted by William Penn Spink, Providence, Rhode Island. 
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LITTLE JOHNNY AND THE TEDDY BEARS. 


THEY GO TO THE COUNTRY FOR A VACATION AND ARRIVE SO SWIFTLY THAT THEY HARDLY KNOW WHERE THEY ARE. 
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1. The city boy thrills with delight 2. Now for a dash through — lanes. 
Whene’er the country looms in sight. The Teds look on, John holds the reins. 
John and the Teds, with bag and grip, While uncle's in the store, of course 
It’s up to John to mind the horse. 


Are starting on their summer trip. 

















4. A horse, you know, ’s afraid of bear. 


3. While Johnny tells with glowing pride 
How fine it is to take a ride, When Dobbin sees six sitting there 
Old Dobbin turns and gets a full, He makes a swift, rash calculation 
That he’s in a dangerous situation. 


Square look at what he’s got to pull. 






































5. John hasn't time now to explain 6. And here they land in uncle’s > 
That this dash through a country lane It looks like they have landed . 
Is a mistake, while Teds suppose Poor aunty runs out and exclaims, 
It’s just the way a farm-horse goes. ** Where have you left your Uncle James ?”’ 
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